CHAPTER I

OF   THE   FAMOUS   PARTY   MRS.   BRAUND   GAVE

ON the evening of September i8th poor old Mrs,
Dickens, so long a boarder at Mrs. Coole's, was
found dead In Green Lane not far from Canon's
Yard. For twenty-four hours afterwards It was
asserted everywhere that she had been foully done
to death. It was said that her throat was cut from
ear to ear, that she was stabbed to the heart, that she
had been strangled, that her face had been knocked
in with a hammer.

The plain truth was that she died of heart fail-
ure, poor old lady, hurrying home (if Mrs. Coole's
could be called home) to avoid an oncoming
shower.

The case of Caul the stallkeeper was rather more
mysterious. Early on the morning of September 5th,
Police-Sergeant Camberlege, one of Gurney's best
men, found the body of poor Caul in the hollow known
as Tarn's Cave. This is a small space half-way down
the Rock. There is a path here, and for generation
after generation Polchester lovers have used it for
their closest intimacies. This path, known as Tarn's
Path (called after a legendary sea-rover Tain Penrool
who was said to have terrorized Polchester with his
robber-bands and pirate ship in the thirteenth cen-
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